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LIFE’S Book-stuff’ Number 
COMING! Issue of May 11. Containing not 


oniy the announcement of Spring Books but a 
number of lively and engrossing features. 


Cover by Maxfield Parrish. 


And now is the time to send in your subscription 
for the coming year. Obey that impulse and 
have LIFE mailed to your address for 52 weeks. 
This will take you over the Holiday Season into 
next Spring. 


Or avail yourself of the Special Offer—See 
Coupon. 


\ 
\ 
\ 
\ 
Special ~ 


Offer \ 


Enclosed find One 
Dollar (Canadian, 


$1.20; Foreign, $1.40). 
Send Lire for ten weeks ™%. 


\ 
i, 


Open only to new subscribers; no subscriptions \ 
renewed at this rate. 


LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York 
One Year, $5.00. (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60.) \ The Weekly Visitor 























The Lyric Baedeker 
London 


TICHE finest thing in London is the 
| Bobby ; 
Zenignant information is his hobby. 
Don't be autobiographic 
While he’s regulating traffic, 
But when less pronounced congestion 


Gives him leisure, put your question, - 


And without the slightest fuss 
He will designate the bus 
That will take you out to Stratford, 
srixton, Clapham Junction, Catford, 
Hendon, Plaistow, Horsleydown, 
‘ricklewood,—or any town, 
eet or district that you’re bound 
for; 
a thing that he’s renowned for. 
‘ho so amiably efficient, 
» so helpfully omniscient, 
ho so humorously gentle, 
indulgently parental ? 
n you're stupefied and silly 
In the rush of Piccadilly, 


When you're feeling lost and sobby,— | 


Yes, the finest thing in London is the 
Bobby! 
i, of course, you'll see the Tower 
here when knighthood was in 
flower 
decapitated traitors, 
les, queens and legislators; 
‘hen they'll show you old St. Paul's, 
rumbling bits of Roman walls, 
salleries of wondrous treasures, 


ublic parks for simple pleasures, 
ilaces remotely dated, 
ulted chambers consecrated 
y Elizabeth the Spinster, 
nd.the Abbey of Westminster 
the House of Commons lobby ;— 


the finest thing in London is the 
sobby ! A. G. 








The Exclusive Garter because it 
has exclusive features. For ex- 
ample—it is the only adjustable 
Wideweb Garter without the 
Hook and Eye Cast-off on the 
face of the Pad. Also has the 
famous Oblong All-Rubber Button. 


GEORGE FROST CO., BOSTON, Makers of 


Velvet Grip Hose Supporters 
for All the Family 











| breaking point, too, I understand. He admires 
° ,’ Z az] ac i I 
| objects to Mary's having a cot in her Disp el the blotches 





LIFE - 


W.LDOUGLAS 


FORMENANDWOMEN $'7.00 & $8.00 SHOES 


YOU CAN ALWAYS 
SAVE MONEY BY WEARING 
W.L.DOUGLAS SHOES 


SOLD DIRECT FROM FACTORY | WHEN YOU BUY W.L.DOUVGLAS SHOES 
TO YOU ATONE PROFIT jf CONSIDER THE EXTRA QUALITY 
YOV RECEIVE FOR THE PRICE PAID 


at mee) W.L. Douglas shoes are made of the 
STAMPING THE RETAIL wt Hy best and finest selected leathers the 
market affords. We employ the high- 
| est paid, skilled shoemakers, all work- 
ing with an honest determination to 
make the best shoes for the price that 

money can buy. 


When you need shoes look for a W.L. 
Douglas store. We own 108 stores lo- 
cated in the principal cities. You will 
find in our stores many kindsand styles 
of high-class, fine shoes that we believe 
are better shoe values for the money 
than you can buy elsewhere. 


Our $7.00 and $8.00 shoes are excep- 
tionally good values. There is one point 
we wish to impress upon you that is 
= —- ee. - you to ape 
° oug oes are put into a 
i con Giaienaiieie of our stores at factory cost. We do not 
AGAINST make one cent of profit until the shoes 
UNREASONABLE PROFITS | are sold to you. When you buy shoes 
at any one of our stores you pay only 
one small retail profit. 

















and portrait is the 
best known shoe 
Trade Mark in the 
world. It stands for 
the highest standard 
of quality at the low- 
est possible cost. 
The intrinsic value 
of a Trade Mark lies 
in giving to the con- 
No matter where you live, shoe dealers | sumer the equiva: 
cansupply youwithW.L.Douglasshoes. | lent of the price 
bend E vond — » -, Francisco | paid for the goods. 
t ey doin New York. Insist upon >. 
having W. i. Deughas cheese wth he ¢.2 22” 
name and retail price stamped on the 

sole. Do not takea substitute and pay p 

one or two extra profits. Order direct w,')'“dsugias Shoe Co., 
from the factory and save money. 147 pak St., Brockton, Mass. 











When Lovely Ciseaiin Stops remarried. Stingy brute! And he 
wont even answer her letters of pro 
to Gossip test. Her lawyer says she can't do a 
thing legally, but as Blanche says, 
E igrnny dear, I haven't seen you for ‘Why, if George had married again he 
ages. You look so well, my child. would have had to keep on paying me 
Your complexion is nothing short of | | don’t see why it should be changed 
wonderful. An achievement, my dear, | jyst because I do it. But what can 
nothing less. What beauty parlor are | you do, my dear? 
you going to now? You must tell. | “Gracious. is it that late? Four 
Oh, Tremann’s. Isn't she frightfully | o'clock. I shall have to fly. Promised 
expensive? But then, they say she per- | to meet Jack at the Plaza at half-past 
forms positive miracles. three, and you know how it irritates a 
“Did you know that the Grenvilles | man to be kept waiting. 
have separated? Yes, indeed. Only “It’s been a positive joy to see you 
last week. Madge was so tolerant, too. again. And you really are looking 
Never said a word about Phil’s flirta- splendid, my dear. Tremann’s you 
tion with that actress, but then he | said? Au revoir.” J. K. M. 
trumped her ace three times in one 
afternoon and—well, you know, a hu- 


“J —V 
man being can stand only just so much. 4 Have a complexion S 
“The Franklin Curtisses are at the that everyone 











bedroom for her Pom. And it’s just 


the darlingest creature. An _ excep- Restore skin health 


tional dog, really. and beauty usin 
“T ran into Blanche Wendell only yes- 

terday. My dear, she has aged so that 

you would scarcely know her. She's 

had trouble. Lots of it. Her first | 


husband—George Thomas, you know— | Soothing and Healing Soothing and Healing Healing 
stopped paying her alimony after she | 





















































Outfit! There’s downright magic 
in the artful skill of the Mimeo- 


graph when it is reinforced by the crafty Mimeoscope. 
Twins! A thousand duplicates of a drawing this 
outfit will produce in less than that many seconds. 
No cuts! No delays! . Merely trace the design upon 
the illuminated Mimeoscope on a sheet of stencil 
paper, and print! And typewriting may go on the 
same page. All the unnumbered thousands of indus- 
trial and educational institutions throughout the world 


which know the fine economy of Mimeographic print- 
ing may now benefit by the artful easiness of Mimeo- 


scopic drawing. All kinds of charts, maps, cartoons, 
designs, factory diagrams, together with letters, ‘bulletins, 

instructions, sales messages, etc., leap in quick thousands 
from the ready Mimeograph—at negligible cost. Twin 
savings for others—why not for you? Send for Booklet 


“W-4,” A. B. Dick Company, Chicago—and New York 
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Dorothy Parker. 


when there’s another in my stead; 


you ll feel the need of absolution, 


my da 


day, 


who have given so much, and asked so little. 
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And offer her your 


Again 
And you will go to her 


I 


Some 


rhere is a thing that I shall ask of you— 


When this, 


you overcome her, 


keep this one secret from her! 
This lady’s with me. 


"5 sake, 
The Boy: 


’ 
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or Heaven 
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When with your list of loves 
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and stood before me, shriven. 


, 


you bared to me, as in confession. 


1 told of loves that went before 


TS, you said, would hold us two apart: 
'd have me know of you your least transgression 


he intimate places of your heart 
‘ing arms, of kisses gladly given; 


sly clean of heart once more, 


se up, then 


oO 
? 
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And s 
You 


Knee 
Softly 

Of 
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Sanctum Talks 


“P IFE?” 

“Can this be Babe Ruth?” 
“Quite so. My dear Lire, I'm charmed 
to meet you.” 

“This is indeed an honor. 
I do for you?” 

“I just dropped in to talk over this 
dreadful baseball situation. Really, you 
know, it’s fearfully distressing.” 

“Tell me everything. I won't say a 
single word about it to anybody.” 

“Lire! You simply don’t know what 
I've suffered. In the first place, there's 
that horrid Landis.” 

“Yes, they say when he left there 
wasn't a dry eye on the bench.” 


What can 


“You know there never is. That's 
the way joy affects some people.” 

“After he came I suppose—” 

“The whole atmosphere has changed. 
Baseball has descended into the most try- 
ing materialism. All our lofty ideals—” 

“Why, it’s as bad as the rest of the 
country, isn’t it?” 

“Quite so; to-day the baseball situa- 
tion in America is down to the level of 
a Brisbane editorial.” 

“You shock me!” 

“T assure you I am not exaggerating. 
Every time I tap out a home run it 
makes me fairly ill. It’s all so sordid.” 

“But people still attend, | suppose.” 

“Yes; that’s the dreadful part of it. 
An official baseball game is getting to 
be little better than a women’s profes- 
sional golf tournament.” 

“What would you suggest?” 

“Why, I think it ought to be taken 
out of Judge Landis’s hands and turned 
over to Mr. Harding.” 

“But my dear fellow, how can Mr. 
Harding spare the time from golf?” 

“Pooh. Look at me! Don’t I spare 
the time from taking joy rides to make 


home runs? LIFE, you 
with your conservatism. 
ing.” 


“G-good morning!” 


astound 
Good morn- 


7. L. MM. 


me 


Breaking Things Off 


“ Y dear,” said Mr. Hurst, as soon 

as the parlor-maid had shut the 
door, “I’m going to be brutal, because 
there’s no way of doing this sort of 
thing decently. I feel like a cad—a 
dog,—a worm,—anything low you like 
to mention.” 

“I almost think I know what you're 
going to say, Julian,” interrupted Mrs, 
Templeton, softly, “but do sit down 
while you are saying it.” 

“I'd rather stand.” 

“Well, /’ll sit down, then,” she said, 
with the ghost of a sigh. 

“Our friendship—relation—the thing 
we've stood for to each other,—” he 
resumed, “don’t think I don’t know 
how sweet it has been. And yet I have 
always felt that some day it would 
have to stop.” 

“Most things do, don’t they?” ob- 
served Mrs. Templeton. “I have felt 
too, that you would change again.” 

“I don’t know what you mean b, 


“Go on.” 


“When he married her, she settled a sedan, a special touring car and a racer on him.” 
“Sort of a marriage of conveyance, wasn’t it?” 
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Lithograph by Geo. Bellows 


again, protested Mr. Hurst, with 
some irritation. 

“Why, you fell out of love with some 
one else before you fell in love with 
me, | meant that and no more.” 

“One cannot stop change,” said Mr. 
Hurst, rather sulkily. 

Mrs. Templeton said nothing. 

“But this is different,’ he 
went on. 

“Yes, Julian.” 

“This is permanent.” 

“Of course it is.” 

“You don't 
suppose.” 


hastily 


mean you believe it, I 

“You suppose quite wrong, my dear. 
I do.” 

Mr. Hurst experienced a little of the 
feeling of the man who, having put all 
his strength to the bursting of a lock, 
finds the door was never fastened. 

“Why are you so sure?” he inquired, 
after a pause. 

“I know the lady and I know you.” 

“You know the lady?” 

She nodded. “Do you think I have 
no intuition? And if I hadn’t do you 
think I'm blind, or deaf? Of course 
[know her. You were made for each 
other.” 

Mr. Hurst concentrated over this re- 
ply. Somehow it did not appear to 
him complimentary in spirit. 


The Indoor Athlete 


“I’m not in the least worthy of her, 
you know,” he declared. 

“Oh, yes, you are, dear Julian.” 

“You don't think badly of me, then?” 

“It would be paying myself a poor 
compliment.” 

“You are wonderful!” he exclaimed, 
with a deep breath of admiration and 
relief, and striding forward he pulled 
her from her chair into a hearty, if 
renunciatory, embrace. 

The face of Mrs. Templeton, hidden 
against his breast-pocket, revealed no 
smile, if smile there were upon it. 

“You won't go letting other men 
make love to you when I'm gone, will 
you?” asked the abdicating monarch. 

“Only Montague Payton,” returned 
the fair slave, tranquilly. “I am going 
to marry him.” 

“Marry!” cried Mr. Hurst, thrusting 
her away from him. “How can you 
marry ?” 

“Poor Templeton died in the asylum 
abroad two months ago.” 

“And you never told me!” 

“To what would it have committed 
you, Julian?” 

“But suppose I—I want to be com- 
mitted ?” 

“You must get some one else to do 
it, dear. I’m committed already.” 

Mr. Hurst took his hat and flung out 


of the house in the blackest humor. 

Mrs. Templeton watched him from 
the window. 

“If he turns south to the club, I'll 
telephone and make it up. If he turns 
north to her—” 

Which way did Mr. Hurst turn? 

C.v 
Vers Libre 


In the deep blue shadows 

Of the forest— 

Under the silver rays of the moon— 
\ tinkling sound 

Like the faint ringing 

Of some far-off temple bell: 
And over the silver surface 

Of the quiet water- 

Tiny wavelets widening 

Like a vagrant thought 

On some half-awakened brain— 
Fading farther and farther 
(And farther) 

Into the inscrutable distance . . 


Come away, you fool! 
It was only a bullfrog 
That jumped in the pool. 


History From the Balcony 


TEACHER: Who was the Great Liber- 
ator? 


Tommy: Houdini! 





HERE being that number of mem- 

bers, the New York World refers 
to Congress as “The 531.” Don’t con- 
fuse with that other great comedy num- 
ber, “The 5:15.” 


As a commentator on America, 





By 1928, at the present rate, the boot- 
leggers will be strong enough to have 
their own candidate for president. 


Motto for telephone girls: Hear noth- 
ing, see nothing, know nothing. 


From what we gather from the press, 

Lloyd George gets out of bed ever 

morning, shaves, combs his hair and 

comes downstairs to face the daily 

crisis. 
JL 

The Greeks, says a news report, 





Margot Asquith is only com- 
monplace, with Clare Sheridan 
forty miles ahead of her. 


1 TRA 


How and 


beer? 


about light wines 
Bacchus is willing. 


Day-by-day record of a news- 
paper’s death: Friday, Satur- 
day, Sunday, Munsey. 

JL 
Disabled veterans are convinced 
that the government’s rehabili- 
tation program is based on an 
eye for an eye, a tooth for a 
tooth, and a dollar and a half a 
month for an arm. 

JL 
12 Dry Agents 
Sea.— Headline. 
Darn! 


Not Lost at 


JL 
A lot of folks enjoy ice-cream 
pie because it’s the only frozen 
article in ten years of which 
James Oliver Curwood isn’t the 
author. 

JL 
The only place in which some 
boobs ever offer their seats to a 
lady is in a canoe. 
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are to evacuate the Eskishehr- 
Afiun-Karahissar-Kutaia line 
within a fortnight. If they do it 
alphabetically it will take longer 
than that. 


ai 
George Bernard Shaw is always 
lecturing, preaching or scolding. 
But give him credit—he stays in 
England to do his lecturing. 

+L 
A Cossack general has been ar- 
rested in New York for robbery. 
Do we believe in protecting 
home industries? We do. 

L 
Barbers who announce a one- 
dollar haircut evidently think 
they have a scissors hold on the 
public. 

L 
And now Sweden may have pro- 
hibition. Introducing Stock- 
holm brew. 

L 
A new magazine has just been 
issued entitled The Interpreter. 
To interpret the short stories in 
the other magazines? 





+L 
The text of the Irish Agree- 





. 8 
Ireland’s freedom is a sort of 
victory without peace. 

ks 
The neighborhood theatre has at least 
shown our culture centers that a samo- 
var is not a musical instrument. 


Newly installed dial machines for tele- 
phone self-service are reported to be 
almost human in their ability to get 
wrong numbers. 
JL 

Statistics prove that Congress wastes 
too much time talking, but they don’t 
prove it half so well as acoustics. 
What’s the matter with Lenine? He 
isn’t dying as often as he used to. 


The Apple’s Prayer 


“Lead us not into fermentation.” 


A female mosquito lays 1,000,000,000,- 
000,000,000,000 eggs in a hundred days. 
Hey, Mrs. Sanger! 

x5 
The people of Utah, pleased with their 
representation at Washington, are con- 
sidering teaching the young idea how 
to Smoot. 

JL 
Now that President Harding has re- 
ceived a document from the I. W. W. 
recounting its patriotism and its proud 
war record, a communication is in or- 
der from Big Bill Haywood asking to 
be awarded the D. S. M. 


ment: A contradiction in terms. 
+L 
An article in the Bookman says 
that Sherwood Anderson and 
Joseph Hergesheimer are vain. But 
the article doesn’t say what for. 
JL 
A man in South Carolina hid rum i 
his wooden leg; and then somebod) 
pulled it. 
JL 
As we understand the matter of Allied 
reparation, Germany is willing to le 
the whole matter drop. 
JL 
A prize has been offered for a slogat 
that will stimulate travel. In the meat 
time, the Eighteenth amendment sees 
to be doing pretty well. 
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Economy at Washington 
The same old Congressional trap is still used 


Horrible! 
VIDENTLY, in planning to make flivvers from cotton, 
Mr. Ford has overlooked the possible consequences. 
Think what will happen when your car gets wet and begins 
to shrink! Think how disconcerting it would be to start 
out with a sedan and come home with a runabout or a 
tricycle or a skate—or nothing at all! 


Not Likely 


“T wonder what will be the next fad, after people get 


tired of jazz.” 
“You never can tell. They may take up music.” 








EVER BEARING eg 
) OpTimism GOLDER Boe 


An Efficiency Test for Employees 


1. What is loyalty? What is duty? What do you owe 
to the firm? What does the firm owe you? What do yoy 
owe to the book-keeper ? : 

2. How many minutes in a lunch-hour? 

3. What is the best method of getting a raise out of the 
boss? A rise? 

4. An office boy has approximately 8,988 grandmothers. 
How many league baseball games are there a season? 

5. Two stenographers have one tea date apiece. If the 
boss keeps them after hours, how many times will the 
telephone ring? 

6. If it takes one executive three-quarters of an hour to 
dictate one letter, how long will it take a staff of four ste- 
nographers to powder their noses in the ladies’ room, com- 
mencing at half-past four? 

7. (a) What does “in conference” mean? (b) “Busy 
on another wire”? 

8. Of whom is the photograph on the big boss’ desk? 
When does it disappear? 

g. The little hand of the clock points at five and the big 
hand at ten. Where are the office hands? 

10. Punctuate the following sentence: “I worked like a 
fool yesterday.” HA, W. H. 


The Last Word in Personal Accomplishments 

(From the Viewpoint of a Boy) 
BILITY to lick anyone of equal size. 
Expelling cigarette smoke through the nostrils. 

Putting a lighted match into the mouth. 

Equanimity under corporal punishment. 

Walking the roof edge. 

Acquaintanceship with a boxer. 

The possession of a double-jointed thumb. 


=woRK— , 
GRANDFATHER s 
VARIETY 





“Are you planting a garden this spring?” 
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“Dat’s a remarkable fine chile, Mis’ Peebles—what name have you giv her?” 
“Dat chile is so kind and gentle in her ways dat I was "bleeged to fin’ a name fo” her dat was 


| will be a cold day for the humor- 


the millennium 
forth above the horizon. 

other walks of life will 
doubtless regard it as an occasion for 
intense rejoicing: no one will have the 
slightest cause for worry, everyone 
will devote the golden hours to frolick- 
ing and romping and having all sorts 
of fun, and the cynical city of New 
York will be able to change its name 
to Pollyannapolis. But, as I have said, 
the humorists will be out of luck. 

\nd why? 

Well—there are two reasons. 

In the first place, the need for mirth 
provokers will be removed. The 
world, of course, will be laughing joy- 
ously all the time and will not need the 
artificial stimulus of an explosive slap- 
stick or a delicate satiric thrust to goad 
it into a state of merriment. No one 
will have to read jokes, or listen to 
humorous lectures, or see comedies in 


ists when comes 
bursting 


People in 


oo 


sof’ and smoove, so I calls her Ambrosia. 


The Fly in the Millennium 


the movies or on the stage. On the 
contrary, everyone will be so saturated 
with laughter that the public will find 
diversion in the most dismal literature 
and plays. One will hear such slogans 
as, “Learn to frown,” and “The voice 
with the snarl wins.” I am quite sure 
that some enterprising promoter will in- 
augurate a “National Gloom Week.” 
In the second place, the humorists— 
even granted that they still have cause 
for existence—will find nothing to 
laugh at. The world will be perfect, 
and perfection is no subject for satire. 
There will be no Prohibition, no Fords, 
no golf duffers, no crime waves, no 
William Randolph Hearsts or William 
Jennings Bryans, no divorce scandals, 
no cold snaps or hot spells, no near- 
sighted professors or absent-minded old 
ladies, no high-brows and no low- 
brows, no indecipherable time-tables, 
no Congressmen... in short, there 
will be practically nothing left to kid. 


But the humorists—jokesmiths, col- 
umnists, movie comedians, after-dinner 
wits, traveling salesmen and clowns- 
will have one consolation left. 

There will always be Hell. 

Robert E. Sherwood. 


The Reformer’s Lament 


I wave harried 
their nests, 
I have prayed the suffrage in, 
The demon rum I have put on the bum, 
And—lI seek another sin. 


the chickens out of 


I could make the running horses walk, 
I could thake the trotters pace, 

But I have gone in debt to place a bet 
On Hypocrite for place. 


Tobacco, chicle, women’s clothes— 
None of these answers my ends. 

I am seeking a sin that I am not in 
And that hasn’t too many friends. 
Donald McDonald. 





























_.. [THEN (as one might say) 
} our first glimpse of the 
Wiglaf who was one day to 
_ become ruler of Mercia, the 
|. heart of present-day England 
(music, please), is when at 
the age of seven he was taken 
er, his father’s murderer, to 
see Mrs. Siddons play Lady Macbeth. 
(Every subject of biographical treat- 
ment, regardless of the period in which 
he or she lived, must have been taken 
at an early age to see Mrs. Siddons 
play Lady Macbeth. It is part of the 
code of biography.) 

While sitting in the royal box, the 
young prince Wiglaf was asked what 
he thought of the performance. “Rot- 
ten!” he answered, and left the place 
abruptly, setting fire to the building as 
he went out. 

Beobald, in citing the above incident 
in his “Chronicles of Comical Kings,” 
calls it “an hendy 
hap ichabbe_ y- 


Robert C. Benchley 


whether or not she was his bride. No 
one ever saw them together.’ On several 
occasions he is reported to 
have asked his chamber- 
lain who she was as she 
passed by on the street. 

And yet the theory per- 
sists that she was his wife, 
owing doubtless to the 
fact that on the eve of the 
Battle of Otford he sent a 
message to her asking 
where “in God’s name” 
his clean shirts had been 
put when they came back 
from the wash. 

We come now to that 
period in Wiglaf’s life 
which has been for so 
many centuries the cause 
of historical speculation, 
pro and con. The reference is, of 
course, to his dealings with Aethelbald, 
the ambassador 
from Wessex. 





hent.” And _ per- 
haps he’s right. 

Events pro- 
ceeded in rapid 
succession after 
this for the young 
boy and we next 
find him facing 
marriage with a 
stiff upper - lip. 
Mystery has always 
surrounded the 
reasons which led 
to the choice of 
Princess Offa as 
Wiglaf’s bride. In 
fact, it has never 
been quite certain 








Every school boy 
has taken part in 
the Wiglaf-Aethel- 
bald controversy, 
but how many 
‘really know the in- 
side facts of the 
case? 
Examination of 
the correspondence 
between these two 
men shows Wiglaf 
to have been sim- 
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of the Proximity of 
Wiglaf to Offa. II. 
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The Real Wiglaf: Man and Monarch 


Much time has been devoted of late by ardent biographers to shedding light on misunderstood 
characters in history, especially British rulers. We cannot let injustice any longer be done to 
King Wiglaf, the much-maligned monarch of central Britain in the early Ninth Century. 

The fall of the kingdom of Mercia in 828 under the onslaughts of Ecgberht the West-Saxon, 
have been laid to Wiglaf's untidy personal habits and his alleged mania for practical joking. The 
accompanying biographical sketch may serve to disclose some of the more intimate details of the 
character of the man and to alter in some degree history’s unfavorable estimate of him. 


big-hearted, overgrown 
All claims of 


ply a _ great, 
boy in the whole affair. 





“Like he was trying to walk a tide-rope” 


his having had an eye on the throne of 
Northumbria fade away under the de- 
lightful ingenuousness of his attitude as 
expressed in these letters.° 

“I should of thought,” he writes in 
821 to his sister, “that anyone who was 
not cock-ide drunk would of known 
better than to of tried to walk bear- 
foot through that eel-grass from the 
beech up to the bath-house without 
sneekers on, which is what that ninn 
Aethelbald tryed to do this AM. \ell 
say laffter is no name for what you 
would of done if you had seen him. He 
looked like he was trying to walk a 
tide-rope. Hey I yelled at him al! the 
way, do you think you are trying to 
walk a tide-rope? Well say maybe that 
didnt make him sore.” 

Shortly after this letter was written, 


“Letters III. 274. 
(Continued on page 31) 
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The Last Horse 








12 * LiFe 


A Jury of His Peers 


Judge and jury were moved by the impassioned plea 
of counsel for the defense. They hung on his every 
word.—From a newspaper account of the trial. 


HE JUDGE (in dignified thought): Hope Martin un- to the dentist's again now. Good Lord, how I dread that. 


covers some of that old Bourbon to-night. , Couldn't NuMBER Four (winking at court attendant): Wonder if 

stand his drooling talk otherwise. It surely is potent Bour- sabe Ruth got a homer to-day. 
bon. Well, one lives in hope. NuMBER Five (shooting a dagger barrage at the judge): 

FOREMAN (staring moodily at defendant): If I could get Just shows what those politicians are. The district leader 
the knack of keeping my head down I'd be all right. Bill promised to fix it so I wouldn’t have to serve. I’m off the 
Spurgeon got it that time he had a stiff neck. I wish some- Democratic party for life. 
thing like that would happen to me. Then I'd surely break NUMBER SIx (counting on fingers): If I bought 300 
100 and Thompson wouldn't be able to crow over me all the Moonbeam Oil at eighteen and I pyramided every point— 
time. Distance from the tee is all I need to show some of let’s see. Seven from eighteen leaves eleven. Eleven times 
those birds a thing or two. Keeping my head down, that’s three hundred. That's thirty-three hundred, without figur- 
all I need now—and a little better work on my approach ing pyramiding. Oh, baby! I'd have a fortune. Now, if 
shots and a steadier game on the greens. That’s all. I only had enough to buy those three hundred shares. 

NuMBER Two (simulating intelligent interest): This NuMBER SEVEN (clenching fists): Ill bet that Garmann 
trial is just like a movie. What was that one I saw with mucker has been pestering May to death since I’ve been 
the missus the other night? Oh, yeh! “In Defense of Her tied up with this case. Don't see why she lets him stay 
Honor.” I wonder how they think up all those things they around, though. Be hanged if I do. 
put in the movies. It’s a gift, | guess. Those guys must get NuMBER Eicut (brightening at thought): They'll be 
a lot of money for that sort of stuff. running at Jamaica next week. I must get down on Miss 

NuMBER THREE (registering horror): This fellow surely 3ehave when she starts. She looks good for a killing now. 
deserves the electric chair. Guilty as sin. I wish they'd About fifty on the nose and fifty to place should put me 


hurry up and get it over. Suppose I'll have to start going on velvet for the season. 
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“Gee! Jimmy, what is it?” 
“Sh-h! The orchestra’s croaked!” 
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* LIFE - 13 
lat. 
r if 
C): 
der 
the 
300 
it— 
nes 
ur- 
if 
ann 
een 
tay 
be 
Liss 
OW. 
me 
: 
7 2 wellr ant 
i, 
Child: O0o-o0-00! I want that! 
fA 
— baat ee — . : 
‘ Numper Nine (out-grinning the Cheshire cat) ope Twas Ever Thus 
the wife has a nice, thick, juicy steak to-night. Me for HE [E4; | 
} P ry » she JE : 
that and a couple of bottles of brew. Gosh ! 1 hope she I j = ond | had toiled hard all day, over a not very 
, remembered to stir that last batgh. If she didn’t, it’s ruined. \ Parmer | 
: NUMBER TEN (stroking mustache ): Phat was a pretty interesting task. He had ea fotten action 1 till he’ 
é little lady sat in the third seat this morning. Took rather dug in the dirt j 
] a fancy to me. Wonder where she went to. ; nis (clean 
. " " _ , was V 4 " s oOo > » che y ~ r 
; Number Eveven (smiling at defendant's counsel): Must ery tired. Rushing home, he changed his | dirty 
call up Kathleen as soon as I get away from here. Who (dirty ) . 
J was it told me about that new orchestra at Babylon Gar- clothes for ) clean f ones, and had a delightful, restful 
I dens? Pete, I guess. Must be good, from what he said. ities te i hirt 
: - » ege . +s ¢ 7 u y in 2 : 
= NumBer TwELve (gazing at ceiling): Six letters, start- hour - 86) 5 a“ — 
ing with A and ending with S, and it means a collection of reading rotten fiction. 
fruits. That's the only one I need to fill out the Sunday 
cross-word puzzle. Apricot? No, that ends with a T. It’s Philosophy 
got seve rs. too. Anchovies? No, they ain't fruit. ; r mie 
Aba nettors . “tet ; HERE is a smiling spirit at the heart of things, 
they're entrees, or something. That thing's got my goat. * 2 . c 
"iy . . rs : " So the old Greeks believed. That Something happy sings 
Soon as I get home I’m going to grab the dictionary anc : i ays “ 
, . Beneath the din of life, great poets do attest, 
go right through all the A’s until I find it. , > 
And probably their hearing is the best. 
* * * 
Two hours later. That view of life which looks with stern and solemn eyes 
ForeMAN (in solemn tones): We find the defendant Upon the world may meet at last a swift surprise, 
guilty ! And find the busy ages toil for this alone— 
James K. McGuinuess. To seat a Touchstone on a Czsar’s throne! 
A. W. P. 
ReEporTER: I have come to interview you, sir. 
. . * ? 7 “ © d . 
Pittsburgh, Chicago or New York? Great STATESMAN: Well, go back and write your inter- 
“Waiter, bring me a glass of water.” view and let me see it. 
“Yes, sir. What flavor, sir?” Reporter: Here it.is, 
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ATTERS in Ireland 

go on in a troubled 
fashion, but they go on. 
Frederick Palmer was 
there in March and 
searched out the factors in 
the situation with all his 
ability as a faithful man 
and a trained reporter. He found 
three-fourths of Ireland for the treaty, 
but not fully aware of it because the 
control of propaganda was still in the 
hands of the De Valera faction and 
each county in Southern Ireland, 
though aware that it wanted peace and 
the agreement, believed that it was the 
only county that did. 





Colonel Palmer, writing in the mid- 
dle of March, said that the real brains 
and punch of De Valera’s Irish Re- 
public Party was in Erskine Childers, 
lately Secretary to the Irish Delegation 
that negotiated the Free State Treaty, 
and not an Irishman at all, but a Prot- 
estant, of English birth, with an Amer- 
ican wife who is a descendant of John 
Hancock. Childers, a graduate of Cam- 
bridge University, is a convert to the 
independent Ireland idea, and full of 
fanatical ardor about it, a good part of 
which, Colonel Palmer reports, is sup- 
plied by his wife. The elements of 
disorder in Ireland work with this fac- 
tion, with De Valera as its figurehead, 
and with Childers and Mrs. Childers 
behind him. They propose apparently 
to control the majority in Ireland by 
force and terrorism. Collins is under 
the disadvantage of not having a con- 
venient organized military or police 
force with which to keep them in order. 
Such a force must be provided and 
doubtless will be in time, for Collins 
and Griffith are able men, and if, as 
Colonel Palmer says, the people in Ire- 
land are three to one in favor of a Free 
State agreement, that agreement seems 
bound to win in the end. 


598 Madison Avenue, New York 


So if we hear of fighting in Ireland 
we must not be dismayed or think the 
Free State is not going to win out. 
Probably there will have to be fighting. 
Colonel Palmer speaks of an institution 
now existing and active there which is 
known as the Corner Boys. The Corner 
Boys seem to be gangsters or Hooligans. 
They are against the Free State gov- 
ernment, and will queer the elections if 
they can and raise such hob as is prac- 
ticable. The orderly Irish, who want 


peace and have a natural appetite for 
the prosperity that will come with it, 
care of the Corner 
could do 


have 


Be VS. 


got to take 
No one 
advantage. 


else it to 





HEN Ireland has finally made its 

political toilet, cleaned up and 
washed its face, and produced a police 
force competent to keep order, it ought 
to be one of the most attractive places 
on earth for Americans to visit. All the 
prosperity it can hold is waiting for it. 
Meanwhile a vast goodwill goes out 
from this country to the Free State and 
its champions who are trying to win 
for Irishmen the greatest chance in a 
thousand years to show what Irishmen 
can do. There is no encouragement 
here for croakers who -say that the 
Irish are not capable of self-govern- 
ment. They must be capable of it and 
must show their capacity. It may take 
time, but Ireland has got as much time 
as the rest of the world. If worst came 
to worst, Great Britain might do for 
her what the United States did for 


Cuba, send troops to put down insur- 
rection and presently withdraw them. 
But things must be very bad before that 
remedy in Ireland would be either ac- 
ceptable or useful. 








E have goings-on in this country 

that are quite awful—hold-ups 
quite extraordinary, murders a great 
many, highly remarkable and _ sensa- 
tional preaching by some ministers, ex- 
traordinary breaches of the Volstead 
Law, countless activities of bootleggers 
and illicit whisky makers, a vociferous 
scrap over Darwinism between Mr. 
jryan and a lot of professors—but 
those of us who happen not to have 
been shot or put in jail take it all! fairly 
easy and do not think our social order 
is going to smash. 


Even the coal strike fails to cisturb 
us very much. We believe that that 
will work out, and that in due time 


somebody will dig up some more coal, 
and we hope the final adjustment will 
secure to the miners better living con- 
ditions and more satisfaction with life. 
Jeing accustomed to go about un- 
harmed, and have due sleep and suffici- 
ent food, we think things- will adjust 
themselves presently to the way we are 
used to, so we are philosophic about 
everything and in a good position to be 
philosophic about Ireland, which to be 
sure, has not as yet a strong tra:lition 
of peaceful life induced and maintained 
by Irishmen, but is in a wonderfully fine 
position to get such a tradition started. 

For us, that the banks and post office 
are sending out armored cars for the 
transportation of funds in the city 
streets is just an interesting sign of 
how disturbed the times are. We too 
have Corner Boys, quite a lot of them, 
and can sympathize with Ireland im 
the troubles they make. One cant ex- 
pect a new era to get started anywhere 
in the world without some jolts 

E. S. M. 
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The Children’s Hour 


HE vanguard of what the producers fondly hope will 

turn out to be summer shows has frolicked into town, 
including such impressive comedy personages as Charlotte 
Greenwood, Eddie Cantor and DeWolf Hopper. Their re- 
spective vehicles are this year called “Letty Pepper,” “Make 
It Snappy” and “Some Party!” 

Maybe it was because “Letty Pepper” came in at the 
end of a long drought, but it didn’t seem so bad. True, it 
contains a prize exhibit of jokes which, for the past twenty 
years, have been used for nothing but breeding purposes, 
and Mr. Janssen’s music, while pleasant, especially as sung 
by the King sisters, is nothing to cause Jerome Kern any 
sleepless nights. In fact, mature thought brings one to the 
conclusion that it is a pretty terrible show in a great many 
ways. But it has one feature which many better shows have 
lacked and which makes up for a great deal. The feature 
is Miss Charlotte Greenwood. ? 


GQ 8686886 


ISS GREENWOOD is one of the few women on the 
stage who are really funny in their own right. Wholly 


apart from the various limbs which she has at her disposal, 


and which she waves about with such telling effect, she im- 
presses you as being a person whose faculties for entertain- 
ing lie chiefly behind a pair of extremely friendly eyes. 
She has the distinction of looking like no one else in the 
world, a distinction which is only slightly more valuable 
than that (also hers) of being able to pull wheezes about 
the League of Nations and Hoboken without seeming 
offensive. Some of the lines she has to speak in “Letty 
Pepper” are incredibly old and doddering, but it is several 
minutes before you realize it and, even then, you have a 
feeling that she thinks they are just as bad as you do. 

The secret of it all is probably the fact that behind those 
windmill arms Miss Greenwood is clearly kidding both the 
show and herself. The show needs kidding, but Miss Green- 
wood is better than she thinks. 


mow ot Db 


ND while we are on the subject of “Letty Pepper” we 
might as well come right out with an ultimatum. In 

the future, any manager who hires a midget to play the 
part of a little boy stands a good chance of having us 
break up the show by screaming and tearing the arms off 
the chairs. Stage-children are bad enough, anyway, but 
when next we are asked to coo and murmur over a tiny 








gentleman who must have been entitled to vote for Benjami: 
Harrison, there is nothing we shall omit to do which might 
be construed as a sign of disapproval. 


ee | ~~ 





HIS whole question of children’s réles is one whic 

ought to come up for very serious discussion. If yo 
get children who are young enough to look the part, th 
are pretty nearly always so offensively precocious th 
strangling immediately suggests itself as the only way o 
of the situation. And if a small adult is chosen, whatev« 
is gained in repression is lost in illusion. 

In real life, parents usually find some way of commu: 
cating to the world the more remarkable sayings of the 
children. You might never see a child from one year’s e1 
to the other and yet be in close touch with its moveme: 
and conversation, simply by working in the same office wit 
its father or belonging to a bridge-club with its mother. 

Why shouldn't it be possible to do the same with child: 
on the stage? Keep them out of sight entirely, let us s 
in some good school up in the mountains where the air 
clear and where they can spend all their time in growi: 
up into fine, upstanding men and women, and if it becon 
necessary for the development of the plot to have a co! 
munication from them, let some one in the rdle of pare 
come on and say (for example) : 

“My little kid said the darnedest thing this morni: 
‘Daddy,’ she said, ‘why don’t you and muvver live togeth 
any more?’ Pretty good, eh, for a six-year-old?” 

This would save the scene in which the child herseli 
would have to run on and say the line, and would also sa\ 
the audience a painful experience. 

For the good of the drama, announcement is here! 
made that this department will receive contributions for 
fresh-air farm to which stage-children are to be sent 


and kept. 


T this writing we have seen neither “Make It Snappy’ 
nor “Some Party!” Our prediction is that we are not 
going to like Eddie Cantor, and that we shall wish that 
DeWolf Hopper would do Gilbert and Sullivan again. Next 
week’s Lire will contain the final verdict, if you can wait 
that long. 





For those who are too impatient, we will telegraph our 


opinion or perhaps broadcast it from Newark. The main 
thing is to get the news out to the world as soon as possibl: 
Robert C. Benchley. 


























Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily news- 
papers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


Bacs to Methuselah. Garrick.—A week’s work. 
The Bat... Morosco.—Champion among mystery 
B g Drummond. Knickerbocker.—Good 
| ed melodrama with plenty to hiss and 


, T it and the Canary. National.—Frightful 
train which will delight both young 





T rst Fifty Years. Princess.—A large seg- 
inhappy married life, with Clare Eames 
Powers the only members of an ex- 


T ireen Ring. Neighborhood.—Philosophical 
R play containing several refreshing 


The Hairy Ape. Plymouth.—Eugene O’Neill’s 
| fantasy of a man’s descent from stoke 


He Who Gets Slapped. Fulton.—A production 

f ev's tragedy of the circus in which 
s beauty is lost. 

T Hindu. Comedy.—Walker Whiteside in a 
a of the East containing much that is 
familiar. 

T Law Breaker. Klaw.—Acceptable soci- 
not much of a show. 

La 1 Larceny. Republic.—Nothing moment 
interesting as such gentleman-crook 


The National Anthem. Henry Miller’s.—lLau 
ret lor showing up the dangets of alcohol 


The Nest. Forty-Eighth St.—A splendid play 


a th skill by Lucile Watson, Christine Nor- 
thers. 


comedy and Things Like That 


~-~ 


Captain Applejack. Cort.—Wallace Eddinger 

’ lary Nash’ in highly amusing romantic 

T Czarina. Empire.—Affairs of love and 

st n the household of Catharine of Russia, 
sly portrayed by Doris Keane. 

T Demi-Virgin. Eltinge.—Pretty gosh- 


l fly, by Heck! 
The Dover Road. Bijou.—Delightful English 


¢ , with Charles Cherry in the lead. 

The First Year. Little—A masterpiece made 
from trivialities of home-life 

The French Doll. Lyceum.—An unusually 
gi ist headed by Irene Bordoni in a rather 
us play about marrying for money. 


The Goldfish. Maxine Elliott’s—To be re- 
vie | next week. 

Kiki. Belasco.—Lenore Ulric in a remarkable 
I terization of a little Parisian cocotte. 

Lady Bug. Apollo.—To be reviewed next 


Madeleine and the Movies. Gaiety.—A great 
deal of excitement over very little in a fast 
moving play speeded along by George M. Cohan 
ani ughter. 

The Rubicon. Hudson.—For those who are in 
— d in the bed-room life of our two-footed 
Tie! 


Six-Cylinder Love. Sam H. Harris.—One 


automobile causing a lot of trouble in the subur- 
ban home of Ernest Truex and June Walker. 

To the Ladies! Liberty.—Proving conclusively 
and tertainingly that women are the backbone 
of the nation. 


The Truth About Blayds. Booth—An un- 
usual and satisfying play about the blasting of a 
literary reputation, 
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Up the Ladder. Playhouse.—Staple comedy The Hotel Mouse. Shubert.—Frances White 


with a staple moral. with a few new songs. 


Letty Pepper. Vanderbilt.—Reviewed in this 


; issue. 
Eye and Ear Entertainment Make It Snappy. Winter Garden.—To be 


Blossom Time. Ambassador.—An_ excellent viewed next week. 
score, thanks to Franz Schubert. Marjolaine. Broadhurst.—Peggy Wood in 


re 


a 


The Blue Kitten, Se/wyn.—Joseph Cawthorn delightfully musical version of “Pomandet 


in one of those. Walk.” 
The Blushing Bride. Forty-Fourth St.—Cecil 
Lean and Cleo Mayfield in another of those. 


Chauve Souris. Forty-Ninth St.—Russian en- 
tertainers in some old favorites well done. 


For Goodness Sake! Lyric.—Dancing by the 


prices are down now. 
The Perfect Fool. George M. Cohan’s 
Wynn at his best 


The Music Box Revue. Music Box.—Th« 


Ed 


The Rose of Stamboul. Century.—Spectacular 
comic opera, with Tessa Kosta and James 





Astaires. Barton. 
Good Morning Dearie! Globe.—Good all- Tangerine. Casino.—-Julia Sanderson in one of 
around musical comedy. the season's most successful shows, 
) 









































INTIMATE GLIMPSES OF AMERICAN GENERALS OF INDUSTRY 


No. 34. An undeviled ham gets away from Mr. Underwood's little fellow 
workers. 








LIFE 


Sounder Locates Blame for Coal Strike 









Meaning Nothing Personal, He Puts It Right Up to the Consumer 


Statistics al- 
ways confuse 
me a bit. 





ASHINGTON, April 24. 

It was I think in very poor 
taste for the coal operators and mine 
workers to arrange their little strike at 
a time when Congress, absorbed in look- 
ing for misplaced commas in the Con- 
ference treaties, was unable to do any- 
thing about it. I’d almost say it was 
unconstitutional, for never in the his- 
tory of the nation has a strike of any 
importance been launched without a 
proper Congressional investigation or 
at least a Resolution. If as a result of 
the slight their strike doesn’t amount 
to much, they will have only themselves 
to blame. 

However, I am not the man to let 
personal rancor stand in the way of 
duty. In a few weeks the man in the 
street, or rather the man in the cellar, 
will want to know whom to blame for 
his empty coal bin; you can swear much 
more effectively if you have a particu- 
lar person or persons in mind than if 
you have to generalize. I have there- 
fore, acting unofficially, made an ex- 
haustive study of 
the situation, and 
would even have 
gone to the mines 
themselves if I had 
been able to per- 
suade Senator Tom 
Heflin to accompany 
me. He felt, how- 
ever, that the nature 
of the investigation 
might endanger the 
white linen  waist- 
coat which he had 
just put on to mark 
the advent of spring. 

es 6 
VEN so, my re- 
searches have 
been fruitful. In 
the first place I am 








The man to blame for the coal strike. 


able to exonerate the mine owners 
from any responsibility for the strike. 
From statistics that they furnished me 
I find that 103% of the coal mines in 
the U. S. consistently lose money. Of 
the 982 mine owners in this country, 
420 receive aid from organized charity, 
559 are dependent on their 
aged parents for support, 
and 3 eke out a scant live- 
lihood by selling subscrip- 
tions to a popular periodi- 
cal in their spare time. It 
seems to me that the work 
of owning a mine must 
get an extraordinary grip 
on a man, or else it’s pure 
unselfishness that keeps 
him in the business. At 
any rate you couldn't ac- 
cuse such a man of any- 
thing so base as engineer- 
ing a strike. In further 
proof of their idealism, 
the mine owners re- 
fused to waste valuable 
time in idle talk around a 
conference table, and pre- 
ferred instead to break 


. < Senator 
their agreement to arbi- wish to 
trate. 

x * * 

UST as blameless in causing the 

strike, and quite as unselfish, are 


the miners themselves. Statistics al- 
ways confuse me a bit, but if I under- 
stand correctly those furnished by the 
labor leaders, the men have for years 


been working for about 70% of the 
minimum necessary to sustain life. 


Love of their work, 
I suppose, makes up 


the deficit. Money 
evidently means 
nothing to them; 


certainly the anthra- 
cite workers make 
nothing at all of the 
fact that their wages 
increased during the 
war more than those 
of any other indus- 
try. Probably it’s a 
sort of homely pride 
in their profession 
that leads them to 
seek further boosts 
or shorter hours 
now; they feel that 
with business more 
or less sick, the cost 








Heflin did not 
endanger his 
white linen waistcoat. 


and 
everywhere else following suit, at least 
their own line shall hold firmly to war 
time standards. 


of living coming down, 


wages 


* * * 


N devotion to the public’s interests, 
there is nothing to choose between 
the two sides in the con- 
troversy. Each has fer- 
vently expressed its hope 
that the other won’t cause 
the public to suffer any 
hardships. With the oper- 
ators and miners exon- 
erated from blame, the 
question of responsibility 
narrows itself down to the 
only other interested party 
—the consumer; and | 
must say that a careful 
weighing of the facts 
makes the case look pretty 
black against him. I find 
four major counts: 

(1) As a consumer, he 
has created the demand 
for coal. Without this de- 
mand there would be no 
strike, no disputes to set- 
tle, or in fact any coal 
mines at all. 

(2) He has been unrea- 
sonable in his demands. Except for his 
repeated protests against including slate, 
bricks, cobblestones, cast off bric-a-brac 
and other objects in each ton of coal, 
the operators would have been able to 
make a really substantial profit. 

(3) He has been guilty of various 
practices in restraint of trade. He sifts 
his ashes, puts up storm windows, and 
refuses to build up his furnace fire in 
the fall until his wife compels him to. 
All these acts tend to diminish the ease 
with which the mines can dispose of 
their wares. 

(4) There is evidence of the prof- 
iteering spirit in his expressed reluc 
tance to go on paying fifteen or so 
dollars a ton for coal for the rest of 
his life. Except for this spirit in the 
consumer, the operators and miners 
could have easily settled their differ- 
ences to mutual satisfaction and profit. 

So really the consuming public has 
nothing to complain of if it suffers any 
slight inconveniences in the way of lack 
of coal, interrupted business revival, or 
higher costs. Furthermore, it won't do 
it any good to complain. What is the 
Public for? Sounder. 
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Bigger and Better 


ROGRAM 
day, intentionally 
‘that are turned out on schedule in 
bundles of twelve, and are sold to the 
public on the strength of one star's 


pictures are the every- 
mediocre films 


TES|LENT DRAMA. 


“Grandma’s Boy” 
HICH brings us, for 
whatsoever, to a consideration of 

Harold Lloyd's latest picture, “Grand- 

ma’s Boy.” 

Lloyd has made many splendid com- 


no reason 


coward. 
one, and is too meek to protest 
grandmother, 
dition, decides to reform him by 
hand methods—and her 
demonstrated in as lively a series of 
episodes as these old, glazed eyes have 


He is kicked about by every- 
His 
realizing his pitiful con- 


under- 
success is 





name. ever. witnessed 

Their success “Grandma's Boy” 
was founded on is one of those 
the fortunate fact rare pictures that 
that any photo- can be recom. 
play that had a mended to every- 


popular star in its 
cast and an estab- 
lished producing 
company behind 
it was bound to 
make money. 
Now all that is 
changed. The 
public, with less 
money to squan- 
der on frivolous 
entertainment, is 
becoming more 
discriminating. 
Hence the big- 
ger and better and 
fewer pictures. 





one, big or little, 
youthful or aged, 


and any of our 
readers who are 
inclined to dis- 
pute the com- 
mendation may 
receive official 
permission to stay 
away from the 
movies the rest of 
their lives. 

Ostracizing 





Babe Ruth 











CCORDING 








Charles Ray, for TT 
instance, who 1 J to a news 
used to make nine Hy, = paper report, 
pictures a year, is e William Fox has 
now making only : ordered the 
two, and the same : = camera-men who 
general rule ap- Se work for the Fox 
plies to every There’s Room for Everybody News to wr frain 
other star. . from taking any 
There have The Joneses were deep in despair pictures of base- 
been a few big As their son wasn’t really “all there” ball players or 
spectacles that But their gloom is now joy scenes, on the 
stood out: Grif- \s they found that their boy 7 ground that base- 
fith’s, Douglas Was a movie scenario bear! hall competes with 
Fairbanks’, Rex motion _ pictures 
Ingram’s and and keeps the 


some of the German and Italian pro- 
ductions; but the majority have been 
terrible. And there is no doubt that 
the salvation of the movies lies in small 
pictures, based on simple stories, pro- 
duced with a minimum amount of 


ostentation and a maximum amount of 
intelligence. 

The ideal example that immediately 
springs to mind is “Tol’able David.” 


edies of varying lengths—from one 
reel up; but he has never done any 
thing better than this. It is, at the 


same time, his most ambitious work 
and his finest. He has told a story that 
is both funny and dramatic and that 
contains an unobtrusive but very 
definite idea. It is the story of a boy 
who is so utterly lacking in self-confi- 
dence that he is actually a miserable 


populace out of the theatres. 

Mr. Fox should put a similar ban on 
all scenes showing people eating, sleep- 
ing, reading, motoring, going to work, 
drinking ice-cream sodas or doing any- 
thing else. And soon eating, sleeping. 
reading, etc., will go out of fashion, and 
the public will devote its entire time to 
the pleasant task of watching Fox 
Films. Robert E. Sherwood. 
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Mile. Intriguerie in her studio 


W' \T is it, after all, that raises 
onne Intriguerie above the 


ruck | rabble of the modernist 
painter Is it that her painting is so 
subtly me? Is it that it is so raffiné? 


Is it that it is s6 rare (not rare as we 
should say, Anglo-Saxons); so of the 


The Painting of Mademoiselle Intriguerie 





quality, as she would express it, des 


papillons nus qui dansent sur un poéle chaud? Is it 
that it is so. . . What is it that it is, indeed? 

| wandered at random: into Mile. Intriguerie’s tiny 
Paris studio in a corner of the rue des Escargots au 
Beurre There she was, painting, Mon Dieu! 
splashing great gules of color on the vast canvas be- 
lore Ii 

“Ah,” | said in French, and then, feeling that this 
had somehow been inadequate, I added, “alors!” 

| hal no sooner spoken than I regretted my words. 

“What | meant to say was,” I went on haltingly, 
‘that it is your method that so intrigues me.” 


“Ah!” she said, coming very close to me and tap- 
ping her long thin finger on my shoulder. “You mean 
my inspiration! It comes to me first in melody.” She 
hummer! melodiously an instant. “You see that is g 


s minor [ observed that it was, to be sure. “Now 
;¢ minor in painting is chrome yellow.” “Obviously,” 
| said. She picked up a tube of paint and squeezed 


it out on the canvas. “Hear that?” To my insen- 
sitive ears, the pigment made no sound, notwithstand- 
ing the pain she must be inflicting on it. “Now for 
the accompaniment in ¢ major. A soupcon of burnt 
sienna.” Burnt as it was it made no murmur. “Voila! 
A symphony! It sings! There is the finished paint- 
ing. I call it ‘Form: A Study in Expression of the 
Ego-soul.’ My soul! My singing soul !” 

[ left her in a confusion of thoughts. In the warm 
sunlight of the rue des Escargots au Beurre, I thought 
how little we bourgeois Americans know of Art! 
Espéces de sauvages ! Roger Burlingame. 





A Page of New Aisthetics 








(Above) Form—a Study in Expression of the Ego-soul 
(Below) Truth 











Fiction 


AVID THE SON OF JESSE, by 

Marjorie Strachey (The Century 
Company). With an extremely felicitous 
opening paragraph to live up to, this yarn 
does give one a lively insight into the 
days when “men was men.” Expand- 
ing the Biblical lore of the Old Testament, 
Samuel, Saul, Jonathan, David and the 
rest are made extremely human and real 
—almost modern, Samuel we find 


Idealistic and innocent in his dealings with 
the whites, he finds himself betrayed and 
cheated by them—to the great amusement 
of both black and white. Eventually, he 
leaves the retrogressive South for Chicago, 


taking with him an octoroon 


has also had enough education to be anx- 
ious for better things. His desire to better 
others has been changed into an effort to 
save himself. Well worth reading, but 


rather rough on Harvard. 














IMONA, by John Paris (Boni & 
Liveright). This book has attracted 
wide attention already in England and has 
been reviewed by all the leading critics, 
and in most respects highly commended 
A first novel, it deals with the relation. 
ship of a British naval officer and his 
Japanese wife, and reveals an_ intimate 
and accurate knowledge of Japanese life 
including the Yoshiwara. It is well written 
extremely interesting and comes at the 
right moment for an appreciation 








to be a remarkably foxy political [ 
boss, while David shows some 


Figures in Popular Literature 





of things Japanese. 





- 


amazingly sophisticated and ad- — 


vanced talents. All in all, it’s a 
far better popular version of an- 
cient Judea than anything that 
has come out of the movies. 


HE IDOL OF PARIS, by 

Sarah Bernhardt (The Ma- 
caulay Company). By succumb- 
ing to the authorship of a novel, 
the Divine Sarah proves that, 
aprés tout, she is only too human. 
Being all about a young actress 
so talented that great critics send 
her flowers, prepaid, and so beau- 
tiful that noblemen pursue her 
with honorable intentions in 
eight-hour shifts, there are dark 
hints about the jacket that the 
book may be autobiographical. 
If it is autobiographical, then 
why isn’t it an autobiography? 
As such, it might have been bet- 
ter, for as a novelist Mme. 
Bernhardt shows much of the 
naivete and artlessness of Miss 























Daisy Ashford. 


HE PURPLE PEARL, by 

Anthony Pryde (Dodd, Mead | 
& Company. A mildly flow- | 
ing love story dealing with a 
war hero and a girl named Violet 
and others, reminiscent in style 
and without any special distinc- 
tion. That the characters in it 
belong to the upper class does 
not save it from mediocrity. And | 
yet, as a story it is pretty good. | 


IRTHRIGHT, by T. S. 
Stribling (The Century 
Company). A vigorous and sym- 
pathetic account of the helpless- 
ness of a Negro Harvard grad- | 
uate returned to better the | 
wretched conditions of Negroes | 
in his little Southern home town. 
He soon discovers that his race | 
is content with the low estimate 
placed upon it by the whites. | 


The Boy Savant 


EHOLD, in all his native state, 
Dispensing truths profound, 


The gifted undergraduate, 
The learned campus. hound. 


His reading fills his youthful head 
With thoughts that throb and hum, 
For Nietzsche, as is often said, 


Abhors a vacuum. 


In lighter moments, he’s the man 
That fills the flappers’ dreams; 
He'd make the All-American— 


If there were petting teams. 


His self-regard is scarcely small, 


His conservation shows it; 
Just ask him anything at all— 


For he’s the boy that knows it. 


Oh, youth verbose, our feelings spare— 
For God, for country, and forbear ! 


HE VERTICAL CITY, }y 

Fannie Hurst (Harper 
Brothers.) Stories of New York 
life and according to the pul 
lished announcement “about peo- 
ple who live dangerously.” It 
maintains the high short ston 
level of the author—remarkabk 
studies of contemporary types 
| told with dramatic force, color 
and humor. 








HE ROAD TO THE 
WORLD, by Webb Wald 
| ron (The Century Company 

When we first picked up this 
book, we thought it was going t 
be the same old thing—the fata 
tale of a boy who “grew up 
But it isn’t. On the contrary 
however much we may deplor 
the run of the story itself, it can- 
not be dismissed as not being 
worth while. It is an extremely 
suggestive story, and well done 











WEET WATERS, by Harol 
Nicholson (Houghton Miffli 
Company). The scene is laid i 
Constantinople. Extremely wel 
done. Very much worth while a 
a study in character and for it 
local setting. 


| Others 


EMORIES AND BASE 
DETAILS, by Lady Angel: 
| Forbes (George H. Doran Com 
| pany). The biography of # 
English society woman, writte 
somewhat after the manner 0! 
Margot Asquith—possibly not s 
strong—and extremely interest 
ing, if you care for that sort 0! 
thing. 





Y LIFE OF SONG, } 
Madame Tetrazzini (Dor- 
rance & Company). The life o! 


Dorothy Parker. one of the most distinguished me 


‘(Continued on page 27) 
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Js this offer too good to be true? 


Is it possible that we are offering a value too great to be credible? 
Do people shy at the thought of getting too much for their money? 


E recently mailed several 
thousand circulars to book- 
lovers. We described and 


pictured these thirty volumes of the 
Little Leather Library honestly, sin- 
cerely, accurately. But we received 
relatively few orders. 

Then we mailed several more thou- 
sand circulars to booklovers, this 
time enclosing a sample cover of one 
of the volumes illustrated above. 
Orders came in by the hundred! The 
ason, we believe, is that most peo- 

can not believe we can really 
offer so great a value unless they 

a sample! 

In this advertisement, naturally, it 
is impossible for us to show you a 
sample volume. The best we can do 

to describe and picture the books 
the limited space on this page. 
ve depend on your faith in the 
tatements made by the advertise- 
ents appearing in Lire; and we are 
hoping you will believe what we say, 
instead of thinking this offer is “too 
ood to be true.” 


What this offer is 


Here then is our offer. The illus- 
tration above shows thirty of the 
world’s greatest masterpieces of liter- 
ature. These include the finest works 
of such immortal authors as Shakes- 
peare, Kipling, Stevenson, Emerson, 
Poe, Coleridge, Burns, Omar Khay- 
vam, Macaulay, Lincoln, Washing- 
ton, Oscar Wilde, Gilbert, Longfel- 
low, Drummond, Conan Doyle, Ed- 
ward Everett Hale, Thoreau, Tenny- 
son, Browning, and others. These are 
books which no one cares to confess 


\\ 


ee ee 


Many people who have been asked to guess the value of these 
books have estimated, before we told them the price, that NOMC oo eeeeeeeeeees 
they are worth from $50 to $100 for the complete set. 
These records are on file for inspection of any one interested. 


he has not read and re-read; books 
which bear reading a score of times. 


Each of these volumes is complete 
—this is not that abomination, a col- 
lection of extracts; the paper is a 
high-grade white wove antique, equal 
to that used in books selling at $1.50 
to $2.00; the type is clear and easy to 
read; the binding is a beautiful limp 
material, tinted in antique copper 
and green, and so handsomely em- 
bossed as to give it the appearance 
of hand tooled leather. 


And, though each of these volumes 
is complete (the entire set contains 
over 3,000 pages), a volume can be 
carried conveniently wherever you 
go, in your pocket or purse; several 
can be placed in your handbag or 
grip; or the entire thirty can be 
placed on your library table “with- 
out cluttering it up” as one pur- 
chaser expressed it. 


What about the price? 


Producing such fine books is, in it- 
self, no great achievement. But the 
aim of this enterprise has been to pro- 
duce them at a price that anyone in 
the whole land could afford; the only 
way we could do this was to manu- 
facture them in quantities of nearly 
a million at a time—to bring the price 
down through “quantity production.” 
And we relied for our sales on our 
faith that Americans would rather 
read classics than 
trash. What hap- 


have already been purchased by peo- 
ple in every walk of life. 

Yet we know, from our daily mail, 
that many thousands of people still 
cannot believe we can sell 30 such 
volumes for $2.98 (plus postage). 
We do not know how to combat this 
skepticism. All we can say is: send 
for these 30 volumes; if you are not 
satisfied, return them at any time 
within a month and you will not be 
out one penny. Of the thousands of 
readers who purchased this set not 
one in a hundred expressed dissatis- 
faction for any reason whatever. 


Send No Money 


No description, no illustration, can 
do these 30 volumes justice. You 
must see them. We should like to 
send every reader a sample, but 
frankly our profit is so small we can- 
not afford it. We offer, instead, to 
send the entire set on trial. Simply 
mail the coupon or a letter; when the 
set arrives, pay the postman $2.98 
plus postage; then examine the books 
As stated above, your money will be 
returned at any time within 30 days 
for any reason, or for NO reason, if 
you request it. Mail the coupon or a 
letter NOW while this page is be- 
fore you, or you may forget. 


Little Leather Library Corp’n 
Dept. 484, 354 Fourth Avenue 
New York 





pened? OVER 
TEN MILLION 
of these volumes 





Little Leather Library Corp’n, Dept. 484 
354 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Please send me the set of 30 volumes of the De Lure edition of the 
Little Leather Library. 
volumes is ONLY $2.98 plus postage, which I will pay the postman when 
the set arrives. But if I am not satisfied, after examining them, I will 
mail the books back at your expense within 30 days, and you are to 
refund my money at once. It is understood there is no further payment 
or obligation of any kind. 


It is understood that the price of these 30 
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Like One Big Family 


One day an inspector of a New York 
tenement house found four families liv- 
ing in one room, chalk lines having been 
drawn in such a manner as to mark out a 
quarter for each family. 

How do you get along here?” 
the inspector. 

“Very well,” was the reply. “Only the 
man in the farthest corner keeps boarders.” 

—Treat ’Em Square. 


What Every Mother Wants 


Fonp Moruer (at children’s outfitters) : 
Is this baby’s bonnet well made? 
SALESLADY: Well made, Madam? It 
will last your baby a lifetime. 
—Le Journal Amusant (Paris). 


The Old Steed 


From a Texas obituary—‘Just about 
daylight the Pale Horse came for him, 
with saddle and bridle of righteousness, 
and he straddled it and rode home.” 

—Boston Transcript. 
































inquired 


Every so often somebody tries to break 
up our library by urging a “Return Bor- 
rowed Books Week.” 


—Kansas City Star. 
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Modern Manners 


Scene: Top of a bus. Two young 
women, apparently clerks. Rain begins to 
fall. 


First GirL: Conductor, any room inside? 





Visitor 
golf! 





(to 


sculptor): 
Then what on earth do you do 
for exercise? 
—Reproduced from Punch (London) 
by arrangement with the proprietors. 





Conpuctror: Only standing room, miss 
First Gir_: Any men sitting down? 
Conpuctor: Three or four. 
First Girt (to Second Girl) : ( 
downstairs out of the wet. 
Conpuctor (to the rest of the pass sengers 
on the top): Well, that just pth wins it! 
—London Morning Post. 


ome on 


Truly, Brother! 


“What are the wild waves saying 
murmured poetically as they 
beach. 


?” she 
stroll d the 


“I dunno, exactly,” he replied, with a 
gulp. “But th’ waves of twenty years 
ago’d be shocked if they could hear it 


I bet!” 
—Richmond Times-Dispatch, 


Suburbanity 
Woman: I should think you would be 
ashamed to beg in this neighborhood 
Tramp: Don’t apologize for it. mum, 


I’ve seen worse. 
—Williams Purple Cow. 





Prospects who are not expert mechanics 
will think twice before placing their order 
for a car with a dealer who advertises 
“Spend your week-ends on the open road.” 

—Toronto Telegram 


Never play 
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of ripe experience gained in rendering yor service 
to four generations of travelers—on a fleet which in 
the matter of construction, yer of passenger 
accom modat and ma ins unexcelled. 


ONE MILLION TONS 
















AQUITANIA 
The World's 
W onder Ship 

MAURETANIA 
Holder of the “Blue Riband” 
of the Atlantic 
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or Branches and Agencies 


i, ; OF LARGE & LUXURIOUS STEAMERS 
ine —the majority equipped with oil-burning engines 


BERENGARIA 
One of the World’s Largest 
and most Luxurious Liners 


For Schedules and All Information apply to 
CUNARD & ANCHOR STEAM SHIP LINES 


New York 


ea 
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| GOING TO EUROPE? 
jh CUNARD -~ANCHOR | 


THERE IS NO BETTER WAY 


és built on the foundation 








We don’t Promise 
A Castle in Spain, or a 
Mortgage on the Moon, 
with Subscription to 


Lif 


but we do guarantee a lot of amusement, 
and genuine fun, the latest joke and bit 
of verse, and the enjoyment and actual 
benefit that result from a really hearty 
laugh. Try it for six months, or Obey 
That Impulse, and, for a trial trip, avail 
yourself of our 





Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian $1.20, Foreign $1.40) 
Send Lire for the next ten weeks to 








Open only to new subscribers; no stibscriptions renewed 
at this rate. 


LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York 
One Year $5 Canadian $5.80 Foreign $6 o., 
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The Latest Books 
(Continued from page 24) 


singers of the period, written by herself. | 
Interesting to all lovers of music and | 


song. 


T= PSYCHIC HEALTH OF 
JESUS, by Walter E. Bundy (The 
Macmillan Company). The author says in 
his prefece that “the task of coming to a 


newer anid fresher understanding of Jesus | 
is the bounden duty of all confessed | 


Christians.” But does this book do it? 


HE PSYCHIC LIFE OF INSECTS 

by !:.-L. Bouvier (The Century Com- 
pany). To those who are interested in 
the subject, this book is not only worth 
while, but a necessity. 


Rhymed Reviews 
Maria Chapdelaine 


By Louis Hémon. Translated by W. H. Blake 
The Macmillan Co. 
A” \IDEN fair to look upon, 
\laria dwelt where settlers shiver 
In white Quebec, near Lake St. John, 
Across the Peribonka River. 


Her father, Farmer Chapdelaine, 
Was much too fond of pioneering ; 
He scorned the cultivated plain 
And loved the lonely forest clearing. 


She loved young Francois Paradis; 
ut Fate his life-thread rudely 
‘issored : 


That fearless woodsman frank and free 
Succumbed to fierce December's 
blizzard. 


Then suitors twain of good renown 
Besought the melancholy charmer : 
Lorenzo Suprenant from town, 


And plain Eutrope Gagnon, a farmer. | 


“Be mine!” Lorenzo urged his plea, 


“And taste the joy of life in Lowell!” | 
“Abide,” Eutrope implored, “with me; | 


Tis best to stick to those you know 
vell.” 


But when Maria’s mother died, 

Her doubts were solved; her vow 
was spoken 

lo be the humble farmer’s bride: 

For hers were bonds not lightly 


iroken ; 


For these were hers and she was 
theirs ;— 
Her little church of heavenward 
teeple, 
Her homely duties, joys and cares, 
Her simple, hardy, pious people. 


And if you'd list a lovely song 





Of life beyond our northern border | 


Where no one does a thing that’s 
wrong, 
This book is just the book to order. 


Arthur Guiterman., 


The Canadian Pacific Route 
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ie Fortnightly Service 
to the Orient 


Fastest Time Across the Pacific 


OUR magnificent Canadian Pacific Empress Steam- 
ships, the largest, fastest and most luxurious on the 
Pacific will link Asia with America this year. 


Empress of Canada - 33,000 tons displacement 
Empress of Australia - 31,000 tons displacement 
Empress of Russia - 25,000 tons displacement 
Empress of Asia - - - 25,000 tons displacement 


The Canadian Pacific Empresses hold the record for the fastest time 
to the Orient. The new, palatial Empress of Canada and Empress of 
Australia, now to be linked with the well known and popular 
Empress of Russia and Empress of Asia, are marvelous achievements of 
modern science and marine architecture. They possess individually 
the grandeur, speed and perfection of appointments that make them 
easily the choice of discriminating travelers. 


Japan, China and the Philippines 


Fortnightly Service from Vancouver, B. C., via Victoria 
The new Empress of Canada makes her maiden voyage June 29th 


Plan your trip now to Japan, Korea and Manchuria. See Fujiyama, the sacred 
temple cities of Nippon, visit the forbidden City of Pekin, the ancient wall of China; 
the great Oriental ports of Shanghai and Hong Kong and the exotic city of Manila. 
in the Philippines. 


As easy as a trip to Europe 


For rates and full information about your ocean and rail trip, 


Ask the CANADIAN PACIFIC 


Apply to General Agents at 


Atlanta,Ge. . ... - 49 No. Forsyth St Minneapolis, Minn. . 611! Second Ave., So. 
Boston, Mess. . . . . 405 Boylston St. Montreal. Can ; 141 St. James St. 
Buffalo, N.Y. .. . . ~~ 160 Peari St. New York, N.Y. . Madison Ave at 44th St 
Chicago, ™. . ... 40 No. Dearborn St. Pittsburgh, Pa. 40 > Siath Ave 
Cincinnati, O. os 6a 430 Walnut St. Portland, Ore. . . «+ « + 55 Third st 
Cleveland, O.. . . . 1040 Pros) Ave. San Francisco, Cal. . » « 676 Market St. 
Detroit, Mich. . . . . .1239G ‘old St. Seattle, Wash. .. . . 608 Second Ave. 
Los Angeles, Cal... . . 606 So. Spring St. St. Louis, Mo. we 420 Locust St 


Offices and Agents All Over the World. 



















Before you plan ; a journey 
see a Canadian Pacific Agent 
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ORIGINAL 






“E. Z.2 GRIP” 










Two Grips 
Are Better 
Than One 


The E. Z. 2-Grip Garter is so 
far ahead of any other, in real 
comfort and convenience, that 
the joy of wearing it can’t be 
described. 


Buy it and try 
treat for your feet. 





it today. It’s a 
E. Z. Garters 


are 35c to $1 everywhere in single 
grip (regular or ‘adjustable) and 
the E. Z. 
The Thos. P. 
port, Conn. 


solely by 
Bridge- 


2 -Grip. Made 
Taylor Co., 














A GENTLEMAN OF LEISURE 


| 
| 
“The doctor tells me my pulse is too | 
slow, but what difference does that | 
make when you've got lots of time?” 
—Kasper (Stockholm). | 
| 
J 











Sure Relief 


— INDIGESTION 





6 BELL-ANS 
Hot water 
Sure Relief 


SELLANS 


25¢ ano 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE 









Even-Handed Justice 


A brawny blacksmith was appointed jus- 
tice of the peace. The first case he heard 
was one arising out of the death of a cow 
under the wheels of a goods train. Plain- 
tiff’s counsel enumerated the many virtues 
of the late cow; he described her gentle- 
ness; he told of the great bereavement to 
her immediate family, consisting of a 
young calf; and dwelt upon the heartless- 
ness of a system which by its brutal care- 
lessness had made stew-meat of the parent 
and an orphan of the offspring. 

As he sat down, the new justice said, 
with a voice husky with emotion, “I’ve 
heard enough! Plaintiff wins!” and pro- 
ceeded to enter judgment for.the full 
amount of damages. 

But the lawyer for the other side pro- 
tested. He was silver-tongued, with auto- 
matic tear valves and a friction- proof jaw. 
Among other matters pertinent to the issue, 
he introduced the Union Jack, Magna 
Charta, and “Little Grey Home in the 
West,” concluding the whole by bursting 
into a violent fit of weeping. 

As he sank into his seat the justice wiped 
his streaming eyes, and in a voice quiver- 
ing with sobs exclaimed: “Well, that beats 
all! Defense wins!” 


—Tit-Bits (London). 
In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 
Catholicity 


The advocates of opera-in-English-at- 
any-price recall Julian Street's historic in- 
terview with William Jennings Bryan 
some years ago. Street asked him to name 
his favorite picture. 


“The Madonna,” promptly replied Mr. 
Bryan. 
“Which Madonna, Mr. Bryan?” 


“Any Madonna.” 
—New York World. 


All Explained 


“Fifty dollars for six photographs?” 

“That’s what I paid.” 

“Where does the work come in to justify 
such prices?” 

“Well, they look like you and yet they 
don’t look like you. There’s where the 
fifty dollars comes in.” 

—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Our Spring Thriller 


“I’ve got you at last,” 
if you dare, move! It’s taken me many 
years, but at last I’ve got you where I 
want you! Now I dare you to move!” 

“Yep, you’re right,” replied his friend, 
“it’s the first game of checkers you ever 
did win from me.’ 


he cried, “move 


—Treat "Em Square. 


A Scientist and a Gentleman 
The Rev. H. D. Ford, the well-known 
naturalist of Thursby, in a recent address 
stated that he once saw a Red Admiral 
butterfly helplessly intoxicated. It is only 
fair to say that he offered to see it home. 
—Punch. 


The Slamback 


THE CoMEDIAN: Hey, you, my dressing 
room is hot enough to fry eggs. 
Tue STAGEHAND: Don't worry ; it isn’t 
hot enough to cook a ham. 
—Youngstown Telegram. 
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A Promising Pupil 
“How do you like school, my littl: 
ling?” asked the fond mother 
first day at school. 
“It’s fine,” he replied. “I’ve licked two 
kids already for calling me mother’s littl 
darling.” 


dar- 


after his 


—London Morning P 





Ask for free book, ‘‘American 
Traveler in Europe 1922” 
Suggested itineraries—what 


it costs—what to see. 
Oberammergau, The Passion Play 
Write, call, or phone 
AMERICAN EXPRESS 
Travel Department 
65 Broadway, 
Y 








Ther- 
rers of 
me 

and 


LIBERAL Commissions for Selling Advertisir 
mometers made by world’s largest manufact 

thermometers. Profitable proposition for energet 

Liberal commissions. Write, giving past employm: nt 

references. Only few more men needed. 

T. B. Div. Taylor Instrument Companies, Rochester, N. Y. 








No Customs Delays 
when you use the Daimler 
Hire air-liners between 
Londonand Paris 
Flying time—125 minutes. 


i ation 

Luxurious equipment includ- pnts = ae 
ing steward service en route. °??'" 

agencies or phone 

DAIMLER HIRE, LTD. vanderditt 8940 


246 Madison Avenue, New York City. 
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The Watch of the Hour 
















he Sign of Pe rfec tien 


“How Shall I Word It?” 


Max Beerbohm in his new book, 








“And | 











“It was kind of you to think of sending | 



















me a copy of your new book. It would | 
have been kinder still to think again and 
abandon that project. I am a man of 
gentle instincts, and do not like to tell} 
des you that “A Flight into Arcady’ (of 
» te which | have skimmed a few pages, thus | 
wasting two or three minutes of my not 
| two yer wand worthless time) is trash. On 
littl the ot! =~ and, I am determined that you 
shall not be able to go around boasting to 
st your friends, if you have any, that this 
al work was not condemned, derided, and 
dismissed by your sincere  well-wisher, 
WREXFORD CRIPPS.” 
—New York World. 
Second Thoughts 

In a certain island section of Florida a 
good many rough characters live, who 
are idle, quarrelsome, shift about a good 
deal, and hard to keep track of. One of 
them, named Tomlinson, was accused of 
robbery, and the sheriff went to arrest 
him. But Tomlinson “got the drop” on 
the officer, disarmed him, and kept him 
two days. Finally Tomlinson released 
the sheriff, and gave him back his pistol, 
hrst throwing the cartridges out. 

_Then the sheriff returned home, Tom- 
linson | inding him on the mainland. 

“Well,” the deputy. asked his chief, 
“did you get your man? 

“No,” the sheriff replied, “he’s about 
the only man over there who does any- 
thing, and I thought I would let him 
alone.” 

—E. W. Howe’s Monthly. 

Masterpieces 

He (at studio tea): Georgette is an 

mation angel. 
tourist SHE: Bah! She’s all over paint. 
_ He: But I never saw an angel that 
to hadn’t been painted. 
_$— —Le Journal Amusant (Paris). 


Z Even Now,” seeks to improve on the too | 
perfect “complete letter writer for men’ 
and women,” and indicates what sort of 
model letter that type of manual really 
needs. For instance, a letter to thank an 
author for an inscribed copy of his book | 
should read as follows: 

“Dear Mr. Emanuel Flower 


LIFE 


| “The End” 


| That children often find interesting 
| those very things in newspapers which 
|parents would rather they did not was 
| brought home to a certain mother at the 
| time of the Landru execution. 
| Upon coming to the breakfast table one 
|morning she found her seven-year-old 
| daughter eating her oatmeal in a state of 
great thrill. 
“Mother,” 
ly and 
| dead!” 
Mother swallowed hard, thought quick- 
ly, and said quietly, “Is he, Patsy?” 
—New York Evening Post. 


the little girl said breathless- 
with much joy, “Bluebeard is 





“And they said 





hotel. 
“Just been down to Glastonbury, 


| 





best I carry. Very high grade. 

they said it wasn’t good enough. 
about that?” 

“T know a lot,” 


soap. Good enough to eat. 


“Good enough” only if it’s the best there is. 
this best in materials, skill and experience that has given 
Williams’ Shaving Cream these distinctive features: — 

It thoroughly softens the beard 
i. It thoroughly softens and lubricates the skin 
shave that’s a delight to even the 


so that it gives a 
tenderest face. 





Cream 





it wasn’t good enough!” 
A salesman and an advertising man met in a Hartford 


” said the salesman, 
“to show the J. B. Williams Company a sample of a cer- 
tain oil that they use in their Shaving Soaps. 
Practically edible. 
What do you know 


said the advertising man. 


how finicky they are about the stuff they put into their 
That’s their motto.” 


If you are not one of the millions who already know 
Williams’ Shaving Cream, try a few shaves with a 
FREE SAMPLE TUBE 


Williams 


Address 


The Established Order 


The war has come and gone, the face of 
the earth has been remapped, great social 
and economic changes are on the way, a 


new world swims towards us - but 
photographs of female members ‘of Eu 
rope’s royal. families show the same 
strange, enduring dowdiness. 


—Don Marquis, in New York Sun. 


“SpIFFINS is the most henpecked man in 





the world.” 
“How come?” 
“His wife makes him put on evening 


clothes to sit home and listen to a radio 


concert.”—Buffalo Express. 


It’s the 
And 


“T know 


And it’s 


(7/5 actual size) 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 
Dept. 44, Glastonbury, Conn 


. free, a trial size tube of Shaving Cream. 
(Use this coupon or a postal card) 
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What is the best thing in LIFE? 


Our reason for asking this question of 
our readers will appear when you 


have read what follows. 





The Good Things 
Life 


are now featured weekly on the screen in our leading moving picture 
theatres. The best humor of LIFE, rearranged and heightened in pictorial 
effect, isenjoyed by millions of spectators. It only remains for us to offer 
this opportunity to the readers of LIFE to become associated with us 
in the selection of material. What is the best thing you see in LIFE 
each week? Either cut it out or write out what it is and send it to 


Tue Key Hotpmnc CorporaTION 
209 East 124th Street 
New York City 


Please “Note that the Key Hotpinc Corporation Rem ember that suitable material selected 








will consider requests in the order of from LIFE by LIFE readers will 
their receipt and make use of such selections as, in its be included in each week’s features. Look around 
opinion, have general appeal to the millions who must now and choose your favorite joke, anecdote 
be considered as a screen audience, provided they are or picture. During any week you may be in 
adaptable to screen production. Give name of author or terested—nay, startled—to see the selection you 


artist, date of issue and number of page. have made reproduced at your local theatre. 





30 . . ; 
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The Real Wiglaf: Man and 
Monarch 
(Continued from page 10) 
Wiglaf ascended the throne of Mercia, 
his father having disappeared Sat- 
urday night without trace. A peasant’ 
some years after said that he met the 
old king walking along a road near 
what is now the Scottish border, tell- | 











































ing people that he was carrying a let- 
ter of greeting from the Mayor of 
Pontvgn to the Mayor of Langoscgirh. | 
Others say that he fell into the sea off 
the coast of Wales and became what is | 
now known as King’s Rocks. This | 
last has never been authenticated. 

\t any rate, the son, on ascending 
the throne, became king. His first of- | 
ficial act was to order dinner. “A 
nice, juicy steak,” he is said to have 
called for” “French fries, apple pie and 
a cup of coffee.” It is probable that he | 
really sail “a coff of cuppee,” however, 


as he was a wag of the first water and 
loved a joke as well as the next king. 








We now are thrown into the mael- 
strom o! contradictory historical data, 
some of which credits Wiglaf with be- | 
ing the vreatest ruler Mercia ever had | 
and so of which indicates that he 
was nothing but a royal bum. It is 
not the purpose of this biography to 
try to settle the dispute. All we know 
for a fact is that he was a very human 
man who had his faults like the rest 
of us aul that shortly after becoming 
king he disappears from view. 

His reign began at 4 Pp. M. one Wed- | 
nesday (no, Thursday) afternoon and 
carly the next morning Mercia was 
overrun by the West-Saxons. It is 
probable that King Wiglaf was sold for 
old silver to help pay expenses. 

* Fift is for August.—46 
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ONTAE ON - 


Makes More Than 


$200 

















for six drawings a week—more than $80,000 a 
year Briggs, Smith, Darling, and many others 
get immense incomes from simple cartooning and 
illustrating ideas, 
\ These men and more than 60 others of America’s 
fading illustrators and cartoonists comprise the 
Federal Staff, 

you have talent for drawing, capitalize your ability. 
nate it earn big money for you. Be successful by learn- 
foeering from artists who have achieved fame and 


peeND_ FOR OUR FREE BOOKLET—“A Road to 
_ qhings Read of opportunities in the art world. 
iow you can we . Your name, address and 


880 together wi 
bring this &. =. P to cover postage, will 


on Federal Schools, Inc. 
Federal Schools Bidg. Minneapolis, Minnesota 































You ride in 


cradled comfort 


No matter how rough and uneven the road, how long and 
tiresome thetrip, the baby ,cradled in his mother’s arms, knows 
neither shock nor fatigue. This is because the mother automat- 


Hoo-Dye is regular 
equipment on the major- 
ity of the finest foreign 
cars, and in this country 
it is standard equipment 
on Cunninghams, while 
many thousands have 
been applied to Packards, 
Pierce - Arrows, Cadil- 
lacs, Studebakers, Mer- 
cers, Hudsons, Buicks 
and other of America’s 


ically absorbs the shocks and cushions the child against them 
with the springy resiliency of her spine and arms. 

This same ease and freedom from uncemfortable motor 
trouble will be yours if you equip your car with Hoo-Dyes. 
This hydraulic device compels your car to ride on liquid cush- 
ions and so eliminates the jounces and shocks due to uneven 
roads with the attendent wear and tearon yournervoussy stem, 

Hoo- Dye is endorsed by leading physicians and osteopaths as a true 
health device because it is a protection and comfort to every motorist. 


If motoring wearies you or makes you conscious of your tired 


best cars nerves, send for our book “*How Motoring Shocks Affect the Nerv- 
ous System"’ by R. Kendrick Smith, M.D., D.O., one of America's 
foremost physicians and osteopaths. For your own health's sake you 


Call Tel-U-Where for 
Our Nearest Distributor 


should have a copy —send for it today and learn the health way of 
motoring. Ride easy with Hoo-Dye Hydraulic Shock Absorbers. 


Tue Hovupaitte Company, 1418 West Avenue, Buffalo, New York 
Manufactured by the Houde Engineering Corp. 
Canadian Distributors: Canadian Fairbanks Morse Co., Ltd., Montreal 


HOO-DYE. SHOCK ABSORBERS 


(HOUDAILLE } 


An Ozark Plesiosaurus 


When the White River branch of the 
Missouri Pacific Railroad was built down 
through the Ozarks the population had 
never seen a railroad train. The plat- 
form was crowded and many women were 
there with their sunshades. 

The engineer made a lot of unnecessary 
snortings with his engine and would re- 
verse the throttle, causing the wheels to 
spin around, which terrified the people. 
Then he turned on the side valves, blow- 
ing out great jets of steam, and the peo- 
ple almost fell over themselves to back 
out of the way. 

Finally the engineer stuck his head out 
of the cab window and sang out: “If 
some of you ladies don’t put down your 
parasols I don’t believe I can handle this 
critter much longer.” 

In three seconds every woman lowered 
her parasol, and they seemed much re- 
lieved when the engineer got his train in 
motion without further trouble and went 
lumbering away down the track. 

—Columbus (Kan.) Advocate. 


From the Back Seat 


FRaEnp : What do you get out of your 
car? 

Marerep Man (who drives under in- 
fluence of his wife): Oh, about ten 
thousand words to the gallon. 
—Florida Times-Union. 


HYDRAULIC 


An Easy Way to 
Remove Dandruff 


If you want plenty of thick, beautiful, 
glossy, silky hair, do by all means get rid 
of dandruff, for it will starve your hair 
and ruin it if you don’t. 

The best way to get rid of dandruff is to 
dissolve it. To do this, just apply a little 
Liquid Arvon at night before retiring; use 
enough to moisten the scalp, and rub it in 
gently with the finger tips. 

By morning, most, if not all, of your 
dandruff will be gone, and three or four 
more applications should completely re- 
move every sign and trace of it 

You will find, too, that all itching of the 
scalp will stop, and your hair will look and 
feel a hundred times better. You can get 
Liquid Arvon at any drug store. A four- 
ounce bottle is usually all that is needed. 

The R. L. Watkins Co., Cleveland, Obie. 


KENNEBEC 


Send today for illustrated book about “ Canoes of 
Quality,” mailed to any address, postpaid. ve 


KRENNEREC BOAT AND CAN oo. 
43 R.R. Square, Waterville, eEe= 


“SAFEST TO USE” 
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WARNING! Say “Bayer” 


pirin 


when you buy Aspirin. 


Unless you see the name “Bayer” on tablets, you are 
not getting genuine Aspirin prescribed by physicians 
over 22 years and proved safe by millions for 


Headache 
Toothache 
Earache 


Colds 


Neuralgia 
Lumbago 


Rheumatism 
Neuritis 
Pain, Pain 


Accept only “‘Bayer’’ package which contains proper directions. 
Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets—Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists. 


Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 





THE SUSPENDED SENTENCE 


She: There’s the ermine I told you I 
wanted. But you may find it a little— 
er—too dear. 

Not at all. The cost is nothing 
to me— 

“Oh, how wonderf—” 

“Since I don’t intend buying 
you.” 

—II Secolo XX (Milan). 


He: 


it for 


i 








For repairing — glassware, earthenware, furniture, } 
For repalring ks, tipping billiard cues, eto. 
Keep It bendy, "The reliable cement, famous a 1876. 
Major’s Rubber and Leather Cemen 
give full satisfaction. 
All three kinds—20e per bottle. At dealers or write usa. 
MAJOR M MANUFACTURING CO. New York 
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ithe Henry 


|| ten 


Reunion of the A. O. of J. 


HE Ancient Order of Jests held 

its four hundredth decennial con- 
clave last week in the cold-storage vault 
Lire’s offices. With 
sense of timeliness and of love for the 
antique so characteristic of the Order, 
the Campaign-orator Joke was elected 
chairman, and the Ouija Board, after a 
spirited contest with the Congressional 
Record, was made official reporter. 
“The Record is doubtless the biggest 
joke,” said a prominent delegate, “but 
the Ouija is less tedious.” 

In a keynote speech chortling with 
mouldy quips, the chairman declared 
that the salvation of the world from 
sham and ingrowing self-importance 
lay in a return to the curative humor 
of Cervantes and Rabelais. “The purge 
for the ridiculousness of democracy,” 
said he, “lies in more ridicule.” 

The Membership Committee recom- 
the Jazz, 
Ford and the Harold Bell 
Wright Jokes be admitted to temporary 
membership, with the privilege of per- 
manent affiliation should they survive 
years; 
and the Burleson Jokes be granted only 
six months’ extension of probation, and 


of 


that the Bryan Joke be made perma- | 


nent. Prohibition was declared to be 
no joke. The Committee further de- 
plored the general flimsiness of the re- 
cent output of jokes, contrasting the 
decrepit quality of the new brethren 
with the indestructible youth of the 
Borrow-your-lawnmower Joke, the Ab- 


Twe CAREY PRINTING CO. Ine. 
New Yorn 


that blended | 


that the Josephus Daniels | 


sent-minded-professor Joke and other 
charter members. 

The Grievance Committee called at. 
tention to the criminal overworking oj 
certain jests. The Neighbors’-hens-jp. 

| your-garden Joke insisted there was no 
| such thing as overwork, and the Lost. 
| collar-button Joke, leaping nimbly to 
| the platform, whooped: “When you ex- 
perience that tired feeling, just take a 
turn through the exchanges. I’ve done 
it,” he cackled, “since the Stone Age— 
and look at me Nevertheless. 
| the Committee exhibited the Limerick 
so crippled he had to be carried up the 
| aisle. “The newspapers have 
you shamefully,” sobbed the chairman 
“But remember, although the infant 
| mortality among jokes is terrible, quips 
that survive forty or fifty years never 
die. Try to hold on.” The Order 
thereupon voted the Limerick twenty 
years of undisturbed repose in a Li. 
brary of the World’s Best Humor, as 
| suring him that he would emerge some 
time as good as new. B. Gos 


now.” 


abused 


Hymulet to Spring 
(By the Puzzle Editor) 
ING hey! and sing, moreo 
S Sing hi! and, at your option, 
Sing anything you want to sing, 
For 'tis .. 


er, ho! 


lo 


Sing, birdlet in the treelet’s top! 


Sing Lee, Sing Wah, Sing Foo, Sing 
Hop! 

Sing, workman! Sing, itinerant bum 

Sing, all of you, for has 


* (Fill out blank and mail.) 


come 











Real Vermouth— 
as made by us 
during 64 years of 
wine-making at 
Bordeaux, France. 
Just 5 ounces of 
pure alcohol re- 
moved from each 
bottle for use in 
this country. 
French or Italian 
Style. 

“ Original Recipes” 
Tells you how! Send 
for your free copy. 


| Fie 


Restaurant & 
Wine Co. 
New York Office 
483 West Broadway 
Local Distributors 
Desired 








